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INTRODUCTION / 


TH E Entertainment of the Pannel is not 
offered to the public as a new performance, 
but merely as the farcical, and moſt hu- 
morous parts of Mr. Bickerſtaff's Comedy- 
entitled *Tis Well it's no Worſe, now com- 
priſed into Three Acts, with ſome trivial 
additions to connect the ſcenes ; and altera- 
tions, of no great moment, introduced with 
a view to ſtage effect. | 

The abovementioned Play was profeſſedly 
a tranſlation from the Spaniſh, through the 
medium of the French of EI Eſcondido y 
la Tapada, The Hidden Man and Veil'd 
Woman, written by Don Pedro Calderon de 
la Barca, ſeveral times rendered into French 
under different titles, particularly in 1769, 
by Monſieur Lanquit, who ſtiled it La 
Cloiſon, or the Pannel; which name ap- 
pearing more eligible than that given by 
Mr. Bickerſtaff, has been adopted on its 
revival, for the purpoſe of exhibiting the 

comic powers of Mrs. Jordan. 


\ 


Dramatis Perſon, 


M E N. 


Don Guzman de Ribbera, Mr. BADPDELEx. 
Don Carlos de Pimentel, Mr. WnIrrI EIB. 
Don Pedro Pacheco, — Mr. WIILIIAMESV. 


Don Ferdinand, — — Mr. BARRT MORE. 


Lazarillo, — — Mr. R. PALMER. 
Muſkato, — — Mir. J. BANNISTIR 
Octavio, — — Nr. Pru1LLIMORE. 


Lawyer, Notary, Alguazils, and Servants, by 
Meſſrs. .Fawcett, Wilſon, Chaplin, Jones, 
Alfred, and Lyons. 


ay 


 W O ME N. 


Marcella, — — Mrs. Goo. 
Aurora — — — Mrs. KEMBLE. 
Leonarda, — — Mrs. Love. 


Beatrice, _ — — Mrs. JoRDAN- 


SCENE, MADRID. 
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8 CE N E, A Room in Aurora's Houſe. Aurora 
enters, followed by Leonarda, 


Aur. Uxpoxs: ruined | and undone, paſt 
redemption. 

Leon. Well, Ma'am, I can't help applauding my 
own ſagacity, for I always thought your writing 
to Don Carlos would come to no good. : 

Aur. And why did you not fay fo, pray? I'm 


ſure it was chiefly by your advice I did it. 

Leon. Do you think, Ma'am, Don Carlos will 
be here to-night ? 

Aur. I expected him laſt night, you know, and 
ſhall expect every moment till I hear farther from 
him. 

Leon. And, bleſs us all, what do you intend 
to do ? | 

Aur. Softly, here is my brother. 


) 


Enter Don Pedro, who throws himſelf into a chair. 


Leon. (in Aurora's car.) Mercy on us, how 
croſs he looks! 


D. Ped. Leonarda, leave the room. 


Leon. (Aſide) Wich all my AE I am very 
glad to be out of the way, Exit. 


B D. Ped. 


2 TRE PTANKELI. 

P. Ped. You know, fiſter, when our father died, 
a very conſiderable ſucceſſion devolved to me: 
however, being then with my regiment at Naples, 
I did not come to take poſſeffion, but left every 
thing to-your care' and management. 

Aur, I hope, Sir, you. have had no reaſon to 
repent- ; 
D. Ped. Pray hear me out. A particular friend- 
writ me word, that in the month of April laſt, 
you left your lodgings, with Don Alonzo de 
Ribbera; and that while you were walking to- 
gether on the Prado, another cavalier came up, 
charged him ſword in hand, and killed him on the 
ſpot. In a word, it is this intelligence that has 
brought me here to Madrid. 

Enter Leonard. 
Leon. Don Ferdinand, Sir, the nephew of Don 
Guzman, is below, and deſires to be admitted 
to you. | : | ; 

D. Ped. Don Ferdinand! ſhew him up. 
Leon. (calling at the door.) Shew. the gentleman. 
up, Lopez. | 

D. Ped. Siſter, retire into the next room for a 
{ew minutes; and I deſire that what has juſt now 

ſſed between us, may go no farther to any one. 

Leon. (Sofily, as they are going out.) Well, Ma'am, 
what was it he had to tell you? | | 

Aur. Oh, Leonarda, he knows all. | 

Leon. What, Ma'am, does he know the hiſtory. 
of the wainſcot'? 

Aur. Huih! not that, thank Heaven; but every- 
thing elſe. [ Exeunt Aurora and Leonarda. 


5 Enter Don Ferdinand. 


D. Fer. Don Pedro, 1 rejoice to find you. 
D. Fed. Your air ſpeaks a mind in agitation ;. 


J., Fer. 


hat's the matter 2 


THE PANNEL. 1 
D. Fer. Don Carlos is at this moment in Ma- 


dxid. 

D. Ped. You are poſitive you ſaw Do n Carlos? 

D. Fer. 1 am as poſitive it was he, as that I this 
moment ſee you. Now, as I am ſhortly to be 
married to my coufin, it is highly incumbent upon 
me to render myſelf Seceptable to my uncle; and, 
I am certain, IJ can do nothing more likely to 
pleaſe him, chan taking vengeance on the man 
who killed his ſon. I therefore expe that you 
will lend me your afliſtance upon ſo intereſting an 
occaſion, and accompany me to the place where 
the ſervant 1s ready to lead us. 

D. Ped. I will moſt willingly do what you de- 
ſire — Lopez, my ſword— tell my fiſter, I ſhall be 


in again preſently. 5 Exeunt. 


Enter Aurora and Leonarda. 


Aur. Oh, too ſure, too ſure he is come; and 
they are gone to deſtroy him! 

Leon. (A bell rings.) Hiſt, Ma am, N 

Aur. What ails you ? 

Leon. Hark! I 
Aur. How now! _ . 

Leon. (Bell rings again.) As 1 fob t to be ſaved] 
1 heard the little bell ring below; he's come here, 
and is now at the garden-door. 


Enter Don Carlos, and Muſkato. 


D. Car. Beautiful Aurora. | 

Aur. You cannot think how rejoiced 1 am to 
ſee you, at this moment: yet, I fear, the aſylum 
I have to offer you, will not prove ſo much 10 
our wiſhes, as my letters to Portugal made you 
hope; for my brother arrived os, from Te 
yeſterday. | 
D. Car. Your brother !. | 

Aur. I had no notice of his coming; - oberen. 
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You may be ſure, 1 thould have appriſed you, 
in2t you might have deferred your journey, at 
leaſt, for ſome time. 

D. Car. It will be impoſſible far me to ſtay in 

your houſe then. 

Aur, Why ſo ?—TI have prepared a retreat 
for you, where his utmoſt cunning will never be 
able to find you. 

Mut. Ay, Ma'am, but the ellis. 

Leon. Nor they, neither—hear my lady out. 

Aur. This houſe conſiſts, like many others in 


Madrid, but of two ſtories : the upper, I accupy 


myſelf; the lower, which, on my father's death, 
I found I had no octafion for, I let to one Ota- 


vio, a vine-merchant; on this diviſion of the 


building. 2 back ſtairdaſe, which made the com- 
munication, between the two ſtories; with a ſmall 
cloſct adjoining, became uſeleſs; and, by mutual 


conſent, was ſtopped up, by. a partition on the 


fide of the apartment below, as well. as on this. 
When I had thoughts of bringing you back to 
Madrid, it occurred to me, that the partition on 
my ſide might again be ſecretly opened, and pre- 
pared in ſuch a manner, as would effectually 
ſcreen you from any ſearch, ſhould it ever be 
ſuſpected that you were in the houſe: according- 
ly, the thing is done, (going to the back ſcene, ſhe 
puſhes back a pannel, which diſcovers the head of a 
Adircaſe and this moveable pannel will, when 
you pleaſe, admit you into a place of ſecurity ; 
and, when faſtened on the inſide 
D. Car. Excuſe me, Ma'am, 1 have too grate- 


ful a ſenſe of your kindneſs, to avail myſelf of a 


retreat, which muſt expoſe you. In this emer- 
gency, the moſt ſimple way is to return to the 
lace from whence I came. 


Muſk. That's my advice, Sir ; let us go to the 


inn directly, take our mules, 2 'God' s name, and 


let 
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ſet off. Ladies, my maſter, and I, have the ho- 
nour of wiſhing you all health and bappinefs. 

Aur. You have, by ſome accident or. other, 
been ſeen, fince you came to Madtid, by 
young Ferdinand, the nephew of Don Guzman 
de Ribbera. His ſervant dogg'd, you to your 
inn; and he, and my brother, are juſt gone in 
ſearch of you. 

D. Car. Don't be 8 have arms to 
defend ourſelves. 

Muſk. (getting behind his maſter.) No, no, N. 
dies, don't be alarmed. 

Aur. Talk not of defence, I beſeech you ; but 
in pity to me, and out .of regard. to yourſelf, go 
into the place I have ſhewn you for this night: 
my brother vill certainly go out early in the 
morning; and we will then conſult together for 


your better and fafer accommodation. 


Muſk. What the lady ſays, Sir, is juſt and rea- 
{onable—1I have conſidered the matter; and, if 
you don't do it, I'll give myſelf up'to juſtice 
immediately, and try to be admitted king's evi⸗ 
dence. 

D. Car. I'll do any thing for your faſcty. 

Aur. For my ſafety be u then. | 

Leon. Here, here, get you in. The cloſet's 
on the left hand, where you'll find a bed anda 
pallet ;, we'll be ſure to come to you early in the 
morning ; and, in the mean time, for your lives, 
don't come out upon any account whatſoever. 

Aur, No, upon no account—Come, let us go 
into the next room. 

Muſk. Hip, Signora Leonarda, won't you leave 
us a bottle and a cruſt ? | 

Leon. Feel in the cloſet. _ [ Exeunt. 


Don Pedro enters, ſheathing his n . by 


Don Ferdinand. 


D. * So, at length we are got into, at leaſt, 
a temporary 


6 Er. PAN NE. 
a temporary ſhelter. Who is the perſon we have 
wounded ? | g 


D. Fer. I think ſome one ſaid, the {© een of 
the Duke of Medina. | 


nter a Servant. 


Serv. Sir, Signor Octavio, the wine-merchant 
below, deſires to ſpeak to you. 


Enter Octava. 
OA. 1 underſtand, Don Pedro, you hve had a 


perſon you have wounded, Is the Duke of Medina 
himſelf. 

D. Ped. Fatal accident - the Duke himſelf ! 

D. Fer. Why do you ſtand like one confound- 
ed? Do you not hear what Signor Octavio ſays ? 
You and your Un muſt be gone from hence; I 
will ſtay behind, and ſee your goods 1 removed with 
all volſ;ble diligence. 

"08. What 18 moſt valuable may be put into 
| my. warchoule, i in half an hour : and if Don Pedro 
| will commit the key of his apartments to my 
| charge, I will do my utmolt to quaſh whatever 
| enquiries may be made after him. 

4 D. Ped. Get a coach to the door, and were 
| hither my ſiſter and her maid; 1 muſt diſpoſe of 
+ them in ſafety, the firſt thing I do. 

= [Exeunt . Don Ferdinand and Octavio. 


1 Enter Ne and Leonarda. 

'F Aur. What are your commands, Sir ? 

. D. Ped. Don Ferdinand came hither juſt now, 
F to defire I would accompany him on an affair of 
honour ; but we have miſſed the perſon we went 
| in ſearch of, and by miftake aflaulted another, 
Pho proves to be the Duke of Medina, 

| Aur. Well, Sir, and what— : 
: | 15 7 D. Ped. 


— 


ſcullle in the ſtreet; you are known; and the 
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* Ped. 1 muſt withdraw immediately to a \ place 
of ſafety ; and, before we part, I will fee you and 
your maid lodged 1 in a nunnery. 

Leon. I am ſure III not go into a nunnery. 

D. Ped. Then I'm ſure you ſhalt go into the 
ſtreet. Come, give me both your hands, ( /eizing 
them both, one in each hand :) nay, no tru opling. 

[He pulls them out: 


Enter Octavio, and ſeveral Officers ; ſome of whom 
_ diſperſe themſelves abou the Stage. 


Of, Come in, gentlemen, come in, cad wel- 
come; but why force the door? I had the key 
in my pofleſhon, and would have willingly open- 
ed it for you. 

i/t Off. I want a gentleman, called Don Pedro, 
my people underſtand:theſe are his lodgings. 

OX. Don Pedro! 

1/t Off. Ay, ay; you know him well enough. 

Of. I knew a ſiſter of his, who had theſe dude, 
ings; but, as you may fee, ſhe has been gone 
from them ſome time. 

1ſt Off. (to his people) Well, have you found 
any one? 

Oc. That Don Pedro you look for, is not 
kere, I affure you, gentlemen, you may credit 
what 1 ſay. Gives Money. 
1ſt. Off. To be ſure, Don Guzman, ſince you 
fay the gentleman is not here, we'll take your 
word. Come along, comrades. | Exeunt Officers. 


Enter Don Guzman. 


D. Guz. My nephew has told me all, and 1 1 fop- 
pole you would give this tenement a bargain, to- 
any one, that would take it off your hands? 

Oct. To be ſure, Sir, on an occaſion like this 

P. Guz. You would be glad to take any thing 
vou could get; isn't that what you were going to 


ſay ? 


grow deſperate upon that account, chings are not 
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ſay? ſo, if twenty dollars a month will be ſufh 
cient, I will eien hire the premiſes for my own 
uſe, and take poſſeſſion directly. 

2 Surely, Sir, twenty dollars are too litile. 

D. Guz. Well, but conſider, it's doing the young 
man a favour, and belike ſceing my family in the 
houſe, would ſatisfy the police, and * further 
enquiries. 

Oct. I really think, Sir, that, as your chief 
motive for taking the apartment, is to ſerve Don 
Pedro, the ſooner you and your family come into 
it, the better. 

D. Guz. I am of that opinion too, and as ve 
luckily my time is juſt up where I now lodge, 
and I want ſome larger rooms, in conſequence of 
my daughter's marriage, which 1 ſhall ſhortly ce- 
lebrate, I ſhall ſend to you for the key, within 
this half hour. i | 

OF. You will oblige me, Don Guzman, by 
charging yourſelf with the key now ; for having a 
fmall vineyard near town, I have ſhut up my 
place below, and ſent all my en men and 
women, to work there. | 

D. Guz. And you want to go Fourkell is it 
not ſo? 

Ot. I thought of ſetting off before this, and 
ſtaying for the remainder of the week, had not 
Don Pedro's affairs detained me. 

D. Guz. Well, well, go your ways, and mind 
your buſineſs; I in take the key from you: 


[ Exeunt. 


Enter Don Carlos and . 


' Muſk. (looking after them.) They are gone out 
again, and have locked the door upon us. 


: D. Car. Did you hear all that has paſſed, Muſ- 
ato? , 


Muſk. Yes, Sir, every word of it; but don't 
fo 
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ſo bad as we expected; this is a reſpite at leaſt, 
if not a reprieve. | | 

D. Car. A reſpite | Has not Don Guzman taken 
this houſe over my. head, and am I not by that 
means in the hands of my molt cruel and avowed 
enemy ! | | | 101 
Mut. Yes, Sir, but he does not know you are 
in his hands; and by ſome fortunate means or 
other, you may, perhaps, contrive to ſlip through 
his fingers. | 

D. Car. To compleat my misfortune too, the 
merchant below is gone out, with his family, and 
has ſhut up his doors: ſo that my retreat is ſtop- 
ped that way. By forcing the lock of the door, 
we may get out, before our enemy returns: I 
know the danger of ſhewing myſelf at this hour in 
the ſtreets, but— | 

Muſk. Oh, Sir, nothing is ſo dangerous as ſtay- 
ing here; if we can get out ; ſo, pray let us force 
the.door ; I have broke a lock before now, upon 
a leſs juſtifiable occaſion; and if you'll lend me 
your aſſiſtance, I'll do my endeavour to maſter 
this——(goes to the door, and returns in a fright.) 
Quick, Sir, quick ; get back to the ſtaircaſe. 

D. Car. What's the matter ? 

Muſk. Don Guzman's people are in the houſe ; 
come here, and hide yourſelf, and aſk no queſ- 
tions (they get behind the pannel.) ks 


„ 


Enter Beatrice, and Lazarillo. 


Beat. And ſo, theſe are the lodgings we are in 
ſuch a hurry to leave our old ones for ? 

Laz. Ay; how do you like chem? 

Beat. Like them, not at all; I never ſaw ſuch 
a battered barrack in my days; who could build 
the dog-hole ? In the firſt place, that door has not 
common ſenſe in it; then the ſtairs are the wrong 
way; and the windows l mercy anus, what ply 
witty C geon- 
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geon-holes; and a mile and a half from the 
ground. ” my 

La. Ay, there's the fault; you want to be gap- 
ing and ſtaring into the ſtreet. 

Beat. Lazarillo, run to the old e e and 
tell him, if he has not already ſigned the agree- 
ment, be muſt by no means take this hows. 

1 hear a coach'; ſure it is not my lady already: ? 

-Laz. But it is though; you had better tell her 
you don't like the houſe. _. . | 

Beat. So 1 thall, 1 promiſe vou. 


Enter Marcella. | 


12 Ma- am, you are in great haſte; 1 did not 
expe to ſee you theſe three hours. 

Mar. I ſet out. to oblige my father; nothing 
would ſatisfy him, but I muſt come direQly, to 
fee the apartments, and diſpoſe of the furniture 
according to my own fancy. 

Beat. Furniture, Ma'am! a'm fure it's a pity 
to put any into them; if the kennel was mine, I 
ſhould think of nothing but pulling it down, and 
ſelling the rubbiſh to the beſt bidder. ©— 

Laz. Mrs. Beatrice is difficult to pleaſe, Ma'arn. 

Mar. My. father tells me, Lazarillo, that it is 
to pleaſe your maſter, he takes theſe lodgings ; ; 
and I ſuppoſe it is by his defire that we come t6 


them ſo ſuddenly. Do you know the reaſon -of 


Don Ferdinand's extraordinary attachment ? 


Laz. Why, Ma'am, I am generally * well 
acquainted with my maſter's ſecrets. 


Mar. I beg your pardon; I did not know it 
was any ſecret, or I ſhould not have aſked. 

Laz. Oh, Ma'am, there's no fecret ; that is to 
fay, no abſolute ſecret : but, as far as this here, 
Ma'am, the air and fituation; I believe 
Beat. In mort, Ma'am, Signor Laure is a 
perſon who ſeldom chu ſes to ſeem ignorant of any 

4 — ching. 
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thing. Did your. waſter ever tell you why be 
liked theſe lodgings? 
Laz. I can't ſay he ever did. 5 
Beat. Then you can give my lady r no o atisfac- 
8 tion as to her queſtion. 
I Laz. Well, Mrs. Beatrice, I; did not ſpeak to 
ou. 
4 f Mar. Never mind her, Lazarillo, but go and 
# take, care of thoſe things. I brought in the coach. 
$ Kail ala. 
Mar. Ah, Beatrice l. yr 
Beal. Ay, Ma'am, here I am. 5 
Mar. I feel myſelf very unhappy. 
Beat. O fye, Ma'am, to tell me fo, on the eve 
of your marriage, as it were. 
Mar. Tis the thought of that makes me me- 
lancholy. 
Beat. Is it indeed? I'm ſure. then, Ma'am, 
you and I are of very different diſpoſitions—I 
wiſh 1 was going to be married; the deuce a 
thing ſhould I think of, but what would make 
me very glad. 
Mar. How, Beatrice! ſuppoſe you were going 
to ſet out upon a journey, which preſented you 
5 with the molt beautiful proſpe& ; but on the firſt 
advances you made, you found yourſelf on the 
1 brink of a precipice, what would you do ? 
Beat. A very great precipice, do you mean; 
or, only a little fort of a declivity? 
Mar. Pſhaw! I'm not in a jeſting humour. 
Beat. Well, but, Ma'am, let me underſtand: 
you. Vou alk me, if I was going to ſet out on 
a journey, which preſented me with . the . moſt. 
beautiful proſpect; and, on. the firſt adyances. L 
made, I found myſelf on the brink of a precipice 
hat I would do? 
Mar. Ay. £3 
Beat, Why then, Ma'am, 11 tell you— In, 
2 cCeale 
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caſe it was not a very ugly precipice indeed, I 


I would muſter up all my ſtrength—ſhut my eyes, 


ſo—and give a great jump. 


Mar. In ſhort, Beatrice, my couſin, Don Fer- 


dinand —— 8 | 
Beat. ( ſtopping her miſtreſs) He's here, Ma'am. 
Enter Don Ferdinand. 


D. Fer. How happy am I, to arrive at a mo- 
ment when you pronounce my name!l  _ 

Mar. I had juſt begun to talk to Beatrice; when 
your coming into the room, interrupted me Iwill 
take up the diſcourſe again, if you pleaſe ; and 
finiſh what I was going to ſay to her. N 

D. Fer. I am content. 


Beat. Stand there then, Sir; and we'll proceed 
In our diſcourſe, as if you were filty miles off—- 


Come, Ma'am, begin. | 


Mar. I ſay then, Beatrice, my couſin, Don 


Ferdinand, no doubt, imagines that marriage 1s a 
diſpenſation from the fubaltern duties, exatted by 
complaiſance, ſince he already begins to fail in 
thoſe marks of tenderneſs and regard, J expected 


to find from him—he forgets that love is nouriſh- 
ed by attention ; and that the flighteſt negligence 


kills it. 


D. Fer. Ah, dear Marcella, did you know how 
uneaſy you make me by this kind of diſcourſe. — 

Mar. And why uneaſy ?—what I ſpoke, was 
ſaid to Beatrice—and you need take no notice. of 
it, as you need not be ſuppoſed to overhear. 

Beat. That's right, Ma'am— and to let you know 
another thing, Sir, you are not to take the words 
out of my mouth—my lady ſpoke to me; and it's 
my part to anfwer—and here's the way I do it 
I fuppoſe, Ma'am, Don Ferdinand is like the reſt 
of his ſex; who, for the moſt part, follow women 
as they hunt hares and foxes; when the animal's 


_ catched, the ſport is oyer,—I once had a ſweet- 
| | heart 
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heart myfelf, Ma'am, that uſed to call me his 


queen, and his goddeſs : and made verſes, and re- 
peated ſuch moving lines as theſe to me: 


When firſt J attempted your pity to move, 
You ſeem'd deaf to my ſighs and my prayers ; 
Perhaps it was right to diſſemble your love, 
But why did yon kick me down ftairs ? 


— Come, Ma' am, give him your hand to kiſs, and 
tell him you are friends with bim. —Look you 
there, Sir, I knew it—There's l does with 
us, like a little coaxing. 

D. Fer. (Kiiſing Marcella's hand, which ſhe gives 
him.) Your father, my dear, 1s determined to- 
have our wedding a public one; and Saturday 
next, he aſſures me, ſhall. be the happy day. Juſt 
as I left home, a good many of your things were 
brought, which I have ordered to be ſent here, 
with ſome boxes of rich wine, and foreign ſweet- 
meats, for the ball J intend to give a ſelect num- 
ber of our friends, to-morrow night. In the mean 
time, I'll] ſtep back to the old lodgings, to ſee 
things properly taken care of.—Lazarillo, bring 

up thoſe parcels.— And you, Mrs. Beatrice, will 
not find yourſelf forgotten, [ Exit. 

Beat. O then, there's ſomething for me !—I 
ſuppoſe it's the new gown he promiſed to give me; 
and that your mantua-maker took meaſure of me 
for. I long to ſee it. —Lazarillo, I ſay, will het 
be all day? 

Laz. Coming, Mrs. Beatrice, coming. 

Beat. Why don't you make haſte then ? 

Laz. It's impoſſible to make haſte enough for 
impatient people. ( He enters, followed by other 


ſervants, laden with boxes, caſes of wine, Sc. 


Beat, Have not you ſomething that your maſter 
gave you for me, pray? 


Laz. I have ſomething for every body—but | 
that s your bundle, I believe—(gives ker a parcel, 
which 
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which, ſhe. immediately opens) . Here, comrades, 
bring in the table, and ſet it yonder, that I may 
put theſe things upon it; quick, quick. 

Beat. (Having diſplayed her gown on a chair.) 
Dear Madam, Took here; upon my life, it's very 
pretty. I. have a good mind to try it on now— 
(going lo unpin herſelf Do you think it will be- 
come me, Ma'am ? 

Mar. Your, head runs upon nothing but your 
dreſs—Follow me, to ſec the condition. of the 
other rooms. | 

Laz. We are going back for more things, Mrs. 
Beatrice; you'll pleaſe to take care of what we 
leave behind. 

Beat. O tay then, till I mut che doors—(croſſes 
the ſflage, to ſhul the oppoſite door; returning, ſie 
ſtops a moment at. the. door where fre goes out, lo ad- 
mire the gown)—Well, 1 ſwear and vow, it's one 
of the genteeleſt things I ever ſaw in my life. —1 
wiſh, however, there had been a liitle more puffing 
upon the ſleeves. | ¶Zæcunt. 


Enter Don Carlos, and Muſkato. 
Muſk. (Speaking as he er back the Habe 1 


I. will go out. 

D. Car. Muſkato. | 

Muſk. Zounds, Sir, don't tell me; as good be 
hang'd, as famiſhed—{( Perceiving the table that has 
been put againſt the pannel, which prevents his com- 
ing /orward)—Hey-day.! what have we here ?— 
They have railed a buttreſs againſt our wooden 
wall ( Putting his hands among the things on the 
table, throws ſome of them down.) 

D. Car. What are you doing? 

Muſk. Making a noiſe. —How ſhall I remove 
theſe impediments ? ( Allempting to puſh the table 
from him, he overturns it.) Oh Lord! oh Lord! 
D. Car. Death and hell ! are you bent on our 


ruin? 5 
. 
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Muſk. For Heaven's ſake, Sir, don't ſwear. 
(Coming out. Damn the table, I did but juſt 
touch it. However, no body has heard. (Tax- 
ing up, and opening 'a box.) — What have we here! 
Sweetmeats !—('Eating a piece) — excellent, i faith; 
and here are cakes. (Opening one of the caſes.) 
— Wine, vine, vine (Falling upon kts knees, 
and looking back on his maſter.) Sir, my ſervice to 
you.—( Drinks.) Will you pledge me ?— - 
D. Car. They'll certainly come upon us. 

Muſt. (Eating and ſpeaking with his mouth full.) 
Lord, what an admirable bleſſing did Nature 
beſtow upon man, when ſhe gave him a good 
ſtomach If your friends and family could be ap- 
priſed of your ſituation, and deſign; but as the 
matter ſtands, Sir, I don't think we fhall be able 
to make our eſcape by violence. 91 

D. Car. We can't pick our way through the 
walls then? | | | . 
Muſk. No, Sir, I wiſh we could; but T' tell 
you, Sir, I'think one of us might get out un- 
noticed, by means of a diſguiſe : now ſuppoſe I 
take upon'me this diſguiſe, make my eſcape, in- 
form your friends where you are, and have em 
ready | 
D. Car. But how? 

Muſk. You fee that gown there, and the veil 
and things along with it; I'll carry it into your 
repoſitory, dreſs myſelf a- la- demoiſelle, watch my 
opportunity when it is dark, and I warrant, get 
clear without any ſuſpicion, SN? ob 

D. Car. *Sdeath here is ſomebody coming. 

Muſk. Is there (gathering the cloaths under his 
arm) let me lay hold of that bottle then. | 


Beatrice, Marcella. | 
Beat. (enters @ little before her miſtreſs, ſinging ; 
but ſeeing the condition the room is in, Jhe turiis her 
Jong by degrees, into a ſcream.) Fal, lal, lal, lal, lal, 
lal, 
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lal, -Oh—h—h—h, Ma'am, Ma' 'am, come here 
and ſee what has happened. | 
Mar. (entering) What's the matter ? 
Beat. The devil's the matter. 
Mar. Who has been in the room ? 
Beat. I dont know, Ma'am. 
Mar. This ſeems to have been done on purpoſe. 
Beat. (looking about, ſcreams) Ah—bh ! 
Mar. How now | 
Beat. My new gown, Ma'am, where's my new 
gown ? 1 5 A 
Beat. Lazarillo! Lopez! Sancho! 
Mar. This is very odd. 
Beat. Lazarillo— 1 will have my gown. 
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Enter Don Guzman, and Lazarillo. 


D. Guz. There's always a rout, and a racket, 
wherever this girl is— What are you after now, 

Mrs. Fidget? 

Beat. Lazarillo, did not you give me my things 
in this room, and did you not ſee me leave them 
here when you went out again? 

Laz. Ay; well, what then, ſuppoſe I did? { 
Beat. Well, and you mult anſwdt for them. 4 
D. Guz. And who is to anſwer for all this pretty 4 
work, I would be glad to know? Why, you filly 

ö baggage, you, did you think your frippery was 

bl ſtuff'd into the boxes, and wine-caſes, that you 

5 have broke them to pieces? | 

Beat. It was not I. 

[ik D. Guz. Who then ? 

"8 Beat. Old Nick, I believe. 

11 D. Guz. Gad, I have a good mind to lay my 

iN cane acroſs your ſhoulders. 

1 Beat. Speak to him, Ma'am, vill you? 

" Mar. Upon my word, Sir, it is ſomething very 

i extraordinary—We left the things here in good 

4! order, a little while ago, and this moment that we 

came 
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came into the room again, we found them in the 
condition you ſee. 

Laz. Some dog got in I ſuppoſe, Sir. 

Beat. Ay, Some dog upon two legs: Dogs in 
Spain don't drink wine, and eat ſweetmeats, nor 
ſteal gowns : indeed, Sir, you -ought to pay me 
for my ung 

D. Guz. I pay for them, huſſy } do you think 
I ſtole your dab of a gown 

Beat. Some of. your ſervants did. 

Laz. Do you ſulpakt me, Mrs. Beatrice? 

D. Guz. Hey dey ! do you know, where you are 

Beat. I will have my gown. 

D. Guz. Come, 175 you ſhall go with me to 
the other lodgings, where we will dine, and after 
dinner return hither, by which' time moſt of the 
furniture will be moved: and do you here, let 
thoſe things be taken away, and this room ſet to 
rights immediately; and if you find this flattern's 
trumpery in any hole, or corner, lay Win by for 
her. (going out.) 

Beat. Lazarillo, you certainly ſtole my things. . 

Laz. I ſtole your inge! damme, 1 you ſay 


fo again —— 


Beat. Take that, you impudent. jackanapes, 


{gives him a box. on the ear.) 


D. Guz. Ay, Ay, before my face, and be- 
hind my back too; no reſpeft io me on either 


ade. bens them, out Waser. um with his Cane. 2 | 


END or THE Finsr Acr. 


— 


D ACT 


— 
<<» vw 


7 

4 

! we . 
+ 
% 
ip 


4 $4 — * — — PR 

— — — . 5 22 2 — _ 
Ir —— 1 D — 2 * A 
* 1 — * — — Mn m—— — - _ 2 6. — SI — 3 

9 x > A * — — $5 
- l Sa — — . * > 
r : Eq 2 5 So EIS A < 1 ; 
. Þ pn - ' — — — —— — — 2 
—— * — — e _ 2% 4 . o Cr 
\ * — — 1 — 4 : o - - 


_ a ”- > a — 2 _ 
FTF 
5 2 RSS a7 5 


— = — "hy 

— 
1 > > £ — 

rs ——— 8 ay . ; 2 - 
— - FE = 


i 
48 
i 
p 
1 


* 
Anne. 
r 
oP SCENE. antun. 


: Lazarllo 0 Bearice di fene. lo; 


f 


Laz. Pray, Mrs. PET how won is my 


maſter and your lady to be married? 
Beat. ( Viewing herſelf in à glaſs.) If you want to 
know, it's a queſtion you ought to aſk tbem 
Luz. 1 muſt, faith; for it will be neceſſary for 
pe to get my things and look a little about me. 


Beat. What! and ſo 22 don't intend to ſtay 


with Don Ferdinand. 
Laz. O! damn it, no; it would not do for 
me at wed Service with a 15 5 2 well 


devil. 9 

wo «tb F 50d. intend to Unt fr 4 ſoldier then ; 
or turn barber; or what? *Tis dangerous being 
out of place; x have known ſeveral of your fra- 
ternity come to an untimely end by it. 

Laz. To tell you the truth, I am afraid to ſtay 
with Don Ferdinand, left, as valets are apt to ape 
their maſters, I ſhould be tempted to imitate him; 


and, as he had married your miſtreſs, the devi 


might put it into my head to marry you. 

Beat. (Turning quite round, and ſurveying him 
with an air of contempt.) W hat is the matter with 
this glaſs! It always makes me look browner than 
any other in the houſe. (Wiping it with her hand- 
herchief, and going from it in a minuet ſtep.) We 
ſhall have a ball here to-morrow evening : I ſup- 
poſe the company will defire to ſee me dance an 
allemande, or a fandango, or ſomething. FR 
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Laz. Come; you have enjoyed it long enough; 

now let me look at myſelf a little. 

Blat. Lazarillo, give me the glaſs. 

az. (Viewing himſelf.) Dam'me, if I don't t. 

think people look very well in it. 

Beat. Give me the glaſs, I ſay. 

Laz. Come and kiſs me for it. 

Beat. I'll ſee you hanged firſt. 

Laz. Then you ſhan't have it. - Tol de rol, 

lol, lol. „5 | 
Beat. Come, let us dance then. Lord! here's 

Don Guzman, and your maſter (Runs out.) 
Laz. The devil! 


Enter Don Guzman and Don Ferdinand. 


D. Fer. I have been at the Duke of .Medina's ; 
and I find his wounds are not ſo bad as I at firſt 
apprehended. The report, however, of Don 
Pedro being the perſon who aſſaulted him, rather 

ains ground. 

D. Guz. Like enough. 5 

D. Fer. Some officers have, as I underſtand, 
been ſeen, within theſe two hours, walking back- 

wards and forwards, before this houſe, and look- 
ing at it very inquiſitively. 

D. Guz. Then, belike, they ſtall ſuſpect that 
Don Pedro is in it. 

D. Fer. So it ſhould ow. 

D. Guz. And we may have a viſit from bew in 
the night, perhaps, when we leaſt deſire their com- 
pany. I'll ſtrive to prevent them. Come hither, 
you Sir. Go to the Conde de Lemos, governor 
of Madrid ; his palace is hard by; give my re- 
ſpeas, and tell his excellency, I ſhall be muck 
obliged to him, if he will order me directly a 
couple of centinels to ſtand at my door. Tell 
him 1 ſhall want them for two or three days, till I 
have married my daughter. | Exit Lazarillo. 

D 2 D. Fer. 
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D. Fer. I have not ſeen Don Pedro ſince yef- 
terday, Sir; and, as he has given me an intima-- 
tion where he is concealed, I will now, with your 
permiſſion, ſtep to him for a few minutes. [ Exit. 
D. Guz. Well, well, go then; you'll be back 

to ſupper ?. TOE 


Don Guzman, alone.. 


And now that we have got pretty well over the: 
hurry of moving, let me ſee what I have to do 
to-morrow. In the firſt place, early in the morn- 
ing, to go to my lawyers, to deſire them to here 
preciſely at eleven o'clock, to ſettle the buſineſs 
of my daughter's marriage. Secondly, to go to: 
Father Bartolin, our. pariſh prieſt. | 


Enter Beatrice and Lazarillo, on oppoſite fades. 


Brat. (As loud as ſhe can bawl.) Lazarillo! 

Laz. ( Anſweringin the ſame tone.) Here! 

D. Guz. (Clagping his fingers to his ears.) How 
new! What the plague's the matter with yow 
both, have you a mind to break the drums of 
my ears? | 

Laz. What do you ſcream ſo for, Beatrice? 

D. Guz. Scream One and the other of you, 
have ſcreamed me almoſt deaf. What do you 
want, turbulence? 

Beat. Lord, Sir, I'm ſurpriged at you. How 


can you have the idea of making the beſt room 


in your houſe a bed-chamber., 
D. Guz. Becauſe I like it. 
Beat. Why, Sir, it will be ſhocking. 
D. Guz. What's that to you ? 


Beat. Beſides, I ſuppole Don Ferdinand wilt” 


remove to my lady's. chamber in a night or two. 
D. Guz. Ha, now you have got that in your 
head; and. who bid you ſuppoſe about it? * 
| N Beat. 


TEE  FANREE- a; 

Beat. Nay, Sir, it's no buſineſs ef mine, to be 
fure, if you have a mind to turn the houſe upſide 
. only J love to ſet people right, and ſee 
things done properly. " | | 

D. Guz. Well, but my nephew chofe that room 
particularly. 

La. Why, ſo I told Mrs. Beatrice, Sir. I 
faid, my maſter had made particular choice of 
that room. x 

Beat. Very well then, let his bed be put in 
it; but remember, Sir, it's done by no order of 
mine. | | 

D. Guz. I believe there never was your fellow 
for impertinence, fince the world begun. But why 
ſhould I be ſurprized at this, when I am told, you 
give out all over the neighbourhood, that I am 
going to marry you? 

Laz. Ha! ha! ha! 

D. Guz. Ay, you may well laugh, 

Beat. I never gave out any ſuch thing. 

D. Guz. Don't lie, for I can prove it upon you. 

Beat. I fay then, Sir, I never did; for the thing 
was firſt mentioned to me: and, isn't it common 
enough, when a genteel likely girl lives in the 
houſe with a gentleman, for e to talk ? 

D. Guz. Well, I ſhan't diſpute the matter with 
you, now. Go, take the coach, and fetch your 
young lady home, ſhe's at her aunt's. Why don't 
you go where I bid you? 

Beat. Em ſettling myſelf, Sir. 
Taz. (Going out with a candle.) Ha! ha! hal 
marry ! STAN As, 

Beat. What's the matter with you? I promiſe 
you I don't know whether I would take the old 
fellow, if he would have me; ſo he need not make 
himſelf uneaſy. _ | | E 

[ Exeunt Laxarillo and Beatrice, 
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Enter Aurora, veiled. 
D. Cuz. A paltry, dirty baggage; to give out 
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that I was going to marry her; there never was 


ſuch a thought entered into my head. (Don 
Guzman walking up the ſtage, ſees her as he comes 
down.) Who is it that comes into the houſe this 
way without knocking! Is there no body in the 
way to ſhew people ? 

Aur. Don't be offended, Signor, at the liberty 
an unfortunate woman has taken, upon ſeeing your 
door open; I implore a moment's refuge. 

D. Guz. Explain yourſelf. 

Aur. I have the misfortune to be the wife of 
the moſt jealous, and ſuſpicious of mankind, who 
is at the ſame time the moſt cruel. Upon a per- 
ſon's looking after me in the ſtreet, juſt now, he 
took ſomething into his. head, drew his poinard, 
and was going to ſtrike me— — 

D. Guz. O for ſhame! 

Aur. 1 got from him, and-made my eſcape in 
hither ; but he is Jurking about, and I am afraid, 
when I go out again— 

D. Guz. What can I do for you ? 

. Aur. I intreat you to go down into the ſtreet, 
* ſpeak to him not to miſuſe me; you will eaſily 
know him, he is in a red cloak, and wears a gold 


laced hat, with a black ker 


D. Cuz. III go down, Madam. 

Aur. In the mean time, Sir, permit me to re- 
main here; and, as I am a perſon of ſome diſtinc- 
tion in the world, I beg you will not ſuffer your 
people to come about me, till your humanity has 
reſcued me from the danger 

D. Guz. Step into that chamber, Madam, where 
you will find light, and no body ſhall moleſt 


you. I warrant I 1 Fa a good account of your 


zealous pate, and if words won't do, rougher 


means ſhall, 
Don 
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Don Guzman leads Aurora to the door, and then 
taking up the candle, goes out on the oppoſite fee, 
whick leaves the ſtage dark, Don Carlos imme- 
diately puſhes back the moveable pannel, and 
comes out with Muſkato, who is diſguiſed in wo- 
man's cloaths, 


D. Car. It is now quite dark; and you may, if 
ever, eſcape without being ſeen ; as for myſelf, 
I'll wait with patience, determined to brave every 
thing till your return. 
Mut. 1 don't know what's the matter with me, 
Sir; I am damnably frightened. 

D. Car. As ſoon as you haye brought my friends 
together in the ſtreet, the ſignal is to be à piſtol; 
which, when I hear diſcharged, I will inſtantly 
ruſh out, and force my paſſage to.you. 
| Muſk. Ay, Sir; but the grand matter is my 
getting out. 

D. Car. Farewell; at any rate don't let your 
apprehenſions confound you. 


Don Carlos retires, leaving Muſkato in the middle 
of the Stage ; at the ſame time Aurora appears at 


the door of the room, into which fe. had been con- 
ducted by Don Guzman. 


Aur. Don Guzman's gone; and all | is ; dark: 
this 1s the moment to find Don Carlos: Albſt me, 
love; and, if he be yet here— 

Muſk. Eh! eh! eh! (coughing.) 

Aur. Hah ! pot figure's that? 

Muſt. This is a curſed ſcheme of mine; 1 vim 
I had never thought of it; it will bring me to the 
gallows, I'm ſure ; then they'll hang me in wo- 
man's cloaths. 

Aur. It moves this way; was ever any thing ſo 
unlucky ? I muſt retire a while. Ext. 

Muſk. Come, courage; it is but making the 

effort; if I can but get down ſtairs, I am fafe 
enough ; 


: 


place of ſafety you think proper. 


24 THE PANNE I. 


enough ; (going towards the door, ſees Don Guz- 
man,) then there's an end of me; tried, con- 
demned, and executed. The old man ! : 


Don Guzman re-enters with the candle; and, ſee- 
ing Muſkato veiled, and in woman's cloaths, takes 
him for Aurora, whom he had left. 


D. Guz. Come, Madam, you may take your 
way, without the leaſt apprehenſion ; I have look- 
ed all about the door, and no ſuch perſon you de- 
Icribe was to be found. | 

Aur. (Aſide) What is he talking of? 

D. Guz. Give me your hand, ma'am, I am ge- 
ing abroad myſelf, and will lead you to whatever 


* 


Muſt. What's all this! 

D. Guz. Poor ſoul, how ſhe trembles ; fear no- 
thing, ma'am; in committing yourſelf to my charge, 
you are perfectly ſecure. _ 

Muſk. (Curtſying, and in a ſqueaking voice) I am 
much obliged to you, Sir. 

D. Guz. Her tears almoſt choak her voice. — 
Will you have any cordial to refreſh you ? 

Muſk. No, I thank you, Sir. 

D.Guz. Come along, don't be frightened, madam. 
Muſt. Sure, if ever there was an angel with a 
beard, this is he, | [ Excunt. 


Enter Aurora and Don Carlos. | 


Aur. Now is my time. Good Heaven! how 
I tremble! I am almoſt afraid to approach the 
place, (knocking at the pannel, Don Carlos puſhes 
et back.) Sir; Bon Carlos, Sir ; merciful Heaven! 
he's here ſtill. | 
D. Car. Donna Aurora | 
Aur. I was obliged to leave you here laſt night. 
D. Car. Obliged to leave me . 
Aur. It is too long a Rory to tell you now. 1 
have-eſcaped from a convent, where my brother 
placed me, reſolved to make my way to you 
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through all impediments: there is the key ; let 
yourſelf out in the dead of night; farewel. 

D. Car. Stay, Ma'am. . 

Aur. Oh, unfortunate ! here comes Marcella, 
the daughter of Don Guzman: I would not for 
the world be known by her. Get in; get in; 
there's another woman with her. What thall I 
do? Any thing's better than meeting them. (/e 
retires, and Carlos goes behind the pannel.) 


Enter Marcella, and Beatrice, with lights. 


Mar. What was it you aſked Lazarillo, Bea- 
moe? 


Beat. Why, Ma'am, whether his maſter was at 
home. 5 
Mar. And what did he ſay? | 
Beat. What you heard, Ma'am, that he was not. 
Mar. That he had been gone out about half an 
hour; was it not? 
Beat. Yes, Ma'am. 


Mar. Well, take my fan, and my veil, and ſee 
that my things are got ready in the dreſſing- room. 
( Beatrice goes out with the things.) A ſtrange un- 
ſeaſonable hour for Don Ferdinand to leave the 
houſe, methinks; and juſt at a time when he knew 
I was coming home too. | 


Beat. (Re- entering, in great agitation, upon her 


tip-toes.) Ma'am ! Ma'am | 


Mar. Well, what now ? 
Beat. Don't made a noiſe. I have ſeen ſuch a 
thing in Don Ferdinand's chamber; and, I be- 


lieve, I have found out the thief too; for I dare 
{wear ſhe ſtole my gown. 


. Mar. She! what ſhe ? 
Beat. A woman, Ma'am. 
Mar. In Don Ferdinand's chamber ? 
Beat. Yes; as I was going along the paſſage, I 
obſerved the door puſhed to; ſo 1 popped my 
_ head 
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head in; and there I ſaw a woman in a veil. I 
did not ſay a word, but came back direatly. 
Mar. We'll ſee who ſhe is; take the candles. 

Beat. Yes, Ma am; ſhe can't eſcape us. (they 
go out.) 

Mar. ( Behind. ) We will dude who you are. 

Aur. That's as I pleaſe. 

Mar. What brings you here? 

Aur. I came here to a gentleman. 

Beat. Pull off her veil, Ma'am. 

Aur. Nay, then — 

Beat. Stop there, a thief! 


Don Carlos pu/kes back the pannel, comes out, and 
afterwards Aurora runs in. 


D. Car. What noiſe was that! Sure it was Au- 
rora's voice; ſomebody moleſts her. 

- 28x. 7 Running 1 in.) Save me, Carlos; they pur- 
ſuc me; I ſhall be diſcovered, and undone. 


Enter Don Ferdinand; Don Carlos and Aurora 
retire behind the panned. 


1 D. Fer. (Stamping.) Lights! here, lights! lights, 
"Fs 


1 Beatrice, Lazarillo, and other Servants. 


D. Fer. Where is this aſſaſſin, this houſe- 
breaker ? 

Mar. Where is this ſhame to her ſex? 

Laz. Sir. Madam, what's the matter ? 


D. Fer. There "Rs been a man here, maſk' d— 
fearch about. 


Laz. Where ſhall we ſearch, Sir? 
D. Fer. Call to the centinels to let nobody out 
of the houſe—he can't have made his eſcape. 


Beat, Oh, Ma'am, you have let the woman go, 
now. 


Mar. I let her go! 
Beat. Yes, Ma'am, it was certainly he that was 
here this morning ; how did ſhe get away ? 
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Mar. Don Ferdinand let her paſs ; but how did 
ſhe get in here, Beatrice ? 


Enter Don Guzman, with a Lawyer and Notary. 


D. Guz. Come, gentlemen, give me leave to 
bring you into this chamber : I have ordered 
things to be got ready for our buſinefs Daughter, 
good morning to you. Heydey ! What's the mat- 
ter, child? Come, Jet us take our places. You, 

entlemen, at that table, with your parchments ; 
and you, children, ſeat yourſelves here on each 
ſide of me. 

D. Fer. (Sitting down.) Ugh! 

D. Guz. So, ſo! what ails you? Have you got 
the melancholics? Catch'd the dumps of your 
couſin ? | 

D. Fer. Dumps, Sir ? I don't know what you 
mean; I never was merrier in my life. 

D. Guz. Come, gentlemen, have you got every 
thing ready ? | 

Law. Yes, Don Guzman, every thing 1s ready ? 

D. Guz. Daughter, why don't you fit down 
here when I deſire it? 

Mar. Sir, I chuſe 

Beat. Dear Ma'am, pray fit down. 

3 (Sitting doun.) Why it will be the ſame 
thing. 

Not. Theſe you ſay, Don Guzman, are the 
parties? : 

D. Cuz. Ay; you'll take notice, I give ten 
thouſand piſtoles to my daughter, for the preſent ; 
and the reſt of my fortune at my death. 

Not. Ten thouſand piſtoles ; the reſidue of your 


fortune at your death; *tis ſo ſet down, Don 
Guzman. Ws 


D. Guz. (Rifing.) Let me "OA 


D. Fer, Shall we ſuffer them to' go on with this 
farce, Ma'am ? 4 
E 2 ; Mar. 
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Mar. Don't talk to me, Sir; I deſire to have 
no manner of converſation with you. 

D. Fer. O, very well, Ma'am; I am as willing 
to avoid any thing of that kind as you can be. 

D. Guz. (Returning to his chair.) What, what, 
what are you ſaying to one another? 

D. Fer. I was not ſpeaking at all, Sir. 

D. Guz. Were you not ſpeaking neither ? 

Mar. No, Sir, 1 did not lay a word. 

D. Guz. I'm ſure you did though. 

Beat. (Behind Marcella's chair.) No, Sir, my 
lady did not ſpeak, indeed. 

D. Guz. I'm not ſpeaking to you, take notice. 

Laz. (Behind Don Ferdinand's chair.) Put in 
your word again. 

D. Guz. Well, before we go any further, let 
us fix the day for the marriage; I have thought 
of Saturday ; however, pleaſe yourſelves ; what 
ſay you, nephew? 

D. Fer. Why, Sir, if I muſt give my on | 
I think we had better defer it a little. 

D. Guz. Defer it! How long? 

D. Fer. For ever, Sir. (Rifing. 

Mar. (Riſing.) And that's my opinion too, Sir: 

D. Guz. Is it fo indeed! And why is it your 
opin1on, pray ? 

Mar. (Going out.) Don Ferdinand will tell you, Sir. 

D. Guz. Come back, child; Marcella; (turn- 
ing to Don Ferdinand. ) Don Ferdinand ! 

D. Fer. Enquire of your daughter, Sir, ſhe can 
| beſt inform you. 

| Exeunt Ferdinand, Marcella, and Lazarillo. 

D. Guz. Gone! the one way, and he tother, 
and I am left in the clouds; pray, Ma'am, can you 
ſolve this riddle ? What has happened between 
your miſtreſs and her couſin, to occaſion this 
ſudden—I know not what to call it—Satan has 
poſſeſſed them both I believe. 


Beat. Don't aſk me any thing about it, Sir. 
D. Guz. 
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D. Guz. Not aſk you? 

Beat. No, Sir, I had rather you would not. 

D. Cuz. What are you whimpering for? 

Beat. I don't know, Sir, I can't help it. 

D. Guz. I deſire you will tell me whatever has 
come to your — 

Beat. Well, Sir, all I know about it, is this, 
Don Ferdinand brought a creature into the houſe 
here 

D. Guz. A creature! When ? 

Beat. Juſt now, Sir. 

D. Guz. Well, don't ona what creature 
Was it ? 

Beat. Sir, I'm aſhamed to tell you what it was. 
4D. Guz. Aſhamed! 

Beat. Beſides, 1 don't knw /how you name 
them. 

D. Guz. No! It muſt be ſome ſtrange monſter 
ſure, or you are grown deviliſh mealy mouth'd of 
a ſudden, was it a lion, a tyger, a bear, a rhino- 
ceros, a crocodile, or a porcupine? | 

Beat. No, Sir, it was not a porcupine, but it 
was a concubine; one of your creatures that run 
after the men. 

D. Guz. Oh, ho! In ſhort, Don Ferdinand 
brought a ſtrumpet into my houſe laſt night? 

Beat. Yes, Sir, I believe that's one of the names 
gentlemen give them, 

D. Guz. And how do you know he did this ? 

Beat. Becauſe I ſaw her, Sir. 

D. Guz. Very well, that's all I want with you. 

Beat. (Making a low curlſey.) Sir, your humble 
ſervant. [ Exit. 

D. Guz. Gentlemen, you ſee there is ſomething 
wrong in my family; 1 really don't know what it 
is at preſent; but as it muſt be ſettled before we 
conclude matters, I will endeavour to get at the 
bottom of it, and let you know this evening, when 
we would trouble you again, [ Exeunt. 


Don 
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2 


Don Carlos chens the pannel, enters with Aurora 
leaning on his arm. 


Aur. Only get me a little into the air, and I 


| ſhall-be well again preſently. 


D. Car. How do you find yourſelf ? 

Aur. Better already. 

: — Car. (Drawing her a chair.) Sit down here a 
Ittle. 

Aur. (Leaning back.) Heigho! 

D Car. Aurora! ſhe faints again—the heat of 
that place, has overcome her fo, that I ſhall never 
be able to fetch her to herſelf. 

Aur. Tis nothing but the ſudden effects of the 
air. I aſſure you I am greatly recovered, and 
ſhall be able to go in again immediately. 

D. Car. If I can fee Beatrice, I think I may 


venture to tell her my ſtory, and commit Aurora 


to her care; tis the only thing I have for it; and 
the worſt come to the worſt, my maſk and my ſword 
ſhall defend me from every body elſe, [ Exit. 


Aurora alone. 


What woman can ſay ſhe will make but one 
falſe ſtep? Alas, we tread upon ice, and in mak- 
ing one, through want .of caution, we make a 
thouſand. 

Mar. (Within.) Beatrice ! 

Aur. Heavens and earth, what do I hear ! is not 
that Marcella's voice ? Should ſhe find me in this 
place, ſhould ſhe know where I have been, what 
would ſhe think of me—I am entangled ſo on 
every fide, that it is impoſſible for me to extricate 
myſelf: muſt then the retreat I contrived for 
another, be my own deſtruction! [ Exit. 


Enter Marcella and Beatrice. 


Mar. Where's my father ? 
Beat, I don't know, Ma'am, but I've told him all. 
Mar, 
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Mar. Told him! what have you told him? 

Beat. Why, about the woman, Ma'am. 

Mar. I'm ſorry for it. 

Beat. Are you? I'm ſorry too then, but you 
would not have had me told him a lie, and he 
aſk'd me. 

Mar. In ſhort. Beatrice, Don Ferdi bs 
haviour betrays no marks of guilt ; and, after all, 
if we ſhould be miſtaken. 

Beat. Nay, Ma'am, if there is any miſtake, you 
led me into it I'm furs: for I {aid at firſt, the wo- 
man was only a thief, 

Mar. Go and defire my father to come to me 
here. 

Beat. Yes, Ma'am; but pray now take care 

what you ſay to him, and don't let him lay all the 
blame upon me. Exit. 


Marcella fits down in the chair, which Aurora had 
Juſe left. Don Carlos enters behind. 


D. Car. I have ventured as far as my appre- 
henſions would give me leave, but without being 
able to meet Beatrice ; however, it is fo far well, 
that I have met nobody elſe—Perhaps her weak- 
neſs may now have left her (approaching Marcella.) 
Deareſt creature, how is it with you? 

Mar. (Starting up with a ſcream.) Ah! 

D. Car. Confuſion, what's this! 

Mar. Who are you—Help! 

D. Car, My head turns round, I ſhall —_— 

Mar, Don Carlos. 

D. Car. That wretch. 

Mar. Whence come you, Sir? How got you 
here ? 

D. Car. Hold, Ma'am—my life is not worth 
preſerving ; but where is the lady 1 left here juſt 
now ? 

Mar. The lady, Sir, juſt now; lord, what lady, 
and what are you talking of? I ſaw no lady. ** 
Dy | D. „ 
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D. Car. (Afide.) Aurora then, has recovered, 
and gone back to our retreat; Marcella has not 
ſeen her, I had better ſay nothing. 

Mar. On reflettion, I find myſelf i in the moſt 
critical ſituation—My honour is at ſtake as well 
6s; your life, 

Enter Beatrice. 
Beat. Your father and Don Ferdinand, are both 
zone — (Seeing Don Carlos.) — Ah, Madam! here 
is a man then, after all and you would not ven- 
ture to truſt me. 

Mar. The man is Don Carlos 

Beat. We ſhall be every one 2 d. 

Mar. How he got in, or his reaſon for coming, 
1 cannot prevail on him to diſcover. 

Beat. How long has he been here, Ma'am ? 

Mar. 1 never ſaw him, till this moment, that he 
ſurprized me. | 

Beat. Upon your word! | 

Mar. For my part, I believe he is mad; for he 
talks in the ſtrangeſt, wild, incoherent manner. 

Beat. His eyes look very ugly, I aſſure you ;— 
ſtand farther from him, Ma'am, (keeping at a diſ- 
tance, with her miſtreſs by the arm) — What do you 
want here, Sir? and which of our * Rt 
you in? 

D. Car. None of your neon let mein. 

Beat. 1 ſuppoſe then you were the man Don 
Ferdinand ſaw'laſt night? 

D. Car. I was. G 

Beat. We muſt get him out, Ma'am, while your 
father and Don Ferdinand are abroad; it will be 
better than calling the ſervants to take him, for 
realons 

Mar. But how ſhall we get him out 2—He is 
ſubje&t to be ſeen by all the ſervants in the houſe, 
every one of whom know him—and at laſt, per- 
haps, he may be * by the centinels at the 
door. | Beat. 
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Beat. The eentinels I never thought of them. 
Lord! Lord! How ſhall we contrive One 
can't think of hanging the wretch. Stay, 
there's a thought come into my head. There is 
in my room, a military hat and cloak of your late 
brother's; let him put on them; the centinels will 
take him for an officer 

Mar. At any rate, Beatrice, carry him up into 

our chamber for the preſent. _ 

Beat. I will, Ma'am.—Come, Sir. There's 
fomething that puzzles me in this buſineſs not- 
withſtanding : for, I can hardly believe the man 
would come into this houſe, merely for the ſake 
of being hang'd, let my lady ſay what ſhe pleaſes. 

5 ¶Exeunt. 


END of THE SEconD Acr. 


2 III. 


SCENE, A fret; with a view of Don Guzinan's 
houſe. © 


Don Ferdinand enters with Don Pedro. 


P. Fer. IHE Duke of Medina, then, is en- 
tirely out of danger ? 

D. Ped. His phyſicians pronounced him ſo this 
morning. His Grace took the blame of the whole 
affair upon himſelf, and aſſured me, upon has 
honour, he would not ſuffer me in any way to be 
troubled or moleſted about it. | 

D. Fer. It ſpeaks the generoſity which always 
ought to dillinguiſn the nobleman, You may 

F. believe, 


34 FRE PANNEL 


believe, being in a great meaſure the inſtrument 
of your misfortune, I more then patticipated in 
the uneaſineſs it gave you. Hold, Don Pedro, 
ſtand back a little; do you ſee the fellow that 
creeps yonder under the wall, looking behind him 
every moment ? 

D. Ped. Ay, what of him ? . 

D. Fer. Ne comes this way. I have my rea- 
ſons for it; let us ſtand a little under that piazza, 
and obſerve him. | Exeunl, 


Enter Muſkato. 


What an infernal thing is a life of apprehen- 
Gon ! I wiſh I may never ſtir, if my fear has not 
almoſt melted me into a jelly : (clapping his hands 
hehind him, between his uaiſtcoat and coat.) Well, I 
am out of the houſe, that's one comfort ; and in 
iome meaſure the way is paved for my malter ; 
for I have been among his friends, and fix of 
them, brave, ſturdy, young fellows, armed with 
{words and piſtols, will be ready to favour his 
eſcape ; when our Dons are taking their digeſtive | 
naps after dinner, I only wait their arrival, to 
give Don Carlos the ſignal from this little popper ; 
eus a piſtol.) but I muſt firſt take a view of the 
houſe, in order to determine on which ſide I had 
beſt ſtand, when I give the alarm, that it may be 
ſure to come to my maſter's ears. (Going off, with 
his face towards the audience. ſuddenly ſtarts, and 
turns.) Who do you want? It is not I! Lord 
have mercy upon me, I thought ſome one had 


touched my ſhoulder. III ſhoot the firſt man that 
| aſſaults me. | . 


Enter Don Ferdinand, Don Pedro, and then 
Lazarillo. 


D. Fer. Tis he, I'm poſitive. 
D. Ped. I think ſo too, 


i Fer. 
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D. Fer. Hold a little. (Ringing at Don Guz- 
man's door, Lazarillo comes out.) Come this way, 
you Sir; do you ſee the man that goes along yon- 
der, with his hat flapped over his face? Paſs by 
him, and try if you know who he is. (Lazarillo . 
goes out.) The fellow's not at home, whom I ſent 
to dog Don Carlos, or he could tell di realy whe- 
ther this is the ſame perſon that was with him. 

D. Ped. Yourman has taken a thorough ſurvey 
of his whole perſon. 

D. Fer. (To Lazarillo returning. ) Well, Sir, 
do you know him ? 

Laz. Why, Sir, I think I have ſeen his ce 
before. Þ 

D. Fer. Is he the ſervant of Don Carlos : 

Tax. The very man. 

D. Fer. Then let us go and ſeize him direQly.. 13 

D. Ped. Hold, Don Ferdinand, you and your 
ſervant will be ſufficient to deal with him, and it 
is abſolutely neceſſary for me, to pay the compli- 
ment of calling at the Duke of. Medina's imme- 
diately ; however, I'll be with you at your houſe 
in leſs than half an hour. 


D. Fer. Do ſo. Lazarillo, follow me. ¶ Exeunt. 


Scene changes to Don Guzman's houſe. "Enter. 
Beatrice. 


Beat. ( Looking about her.) Come, Ma'am, he 
may venture. 


Mar. ( Within.) Is the coaſt quite clear, Beatrice ? 
Beat. Yes, Ma'am; but let him make haſte. y 
Mar. { Within.) T'll fetch him. 
Beat. The dickens take him, he has put me in 

18 a tremble, as I have not been ! in this twelve- 


month; and frights ruin one's complexion too; I 
dare ſwear I ſhall look pale for a week. 


- Enter Marcella and Don Carlos. 


D. Car. I beg your pardon. —Will you permit 
me to 7 a few words to Mrs. Beatrice in private ? 


F 2 Beat. 
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Beat. In private to me! Mercy on us, what? 

D. Car. Don't be alarmed, it is only a little 
- commiſſion I have to charge you with. (Taking 
her afide.) In the firſt place, my dear girl, there 
is my purſe, and ten thouſand thanks for the kind 
intereſt you have taken in my misfortunes. 

Beat. J am always ready and willing to aſſiſt 
any one in diſtreſs; and I wiſh you may get ſafe 
out of Madrid, with all my heart. 

D. Car. Well, but this is not all I have to ſay 
to you, 

Beat. No, Sir! 

D. Car. No. There is another perſon ſtill in 
this houſe, for whom J muſt intreat your good 
offices ; and ſhould there be occaſion and oppor- 
tunity, I beg you will convey that perſon out. 
unſeen by your miſtreſs. | 

Beat. Well, but I don't underſtand you; ex- 
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LY | plain this matter to me a little more. 

4 x D. Car. I can't explain | It farther, at preſent. 
2", Beat. Another perſon {till in the houſe that I 
W puſt endeavour to get out, unknown to my lady. * 
. Who is it? 


D. Car. What ſignifies ? you'll ſee. 
= Well, þut you've ſet me quite on the 
gets, 
: Mer. Upon my word, Beatrice, we ſhall delay 
a long— 
$ Beat. We are ready, Ma'am, Come, Sir, you 
muſt be cautious not to ſhew any confuſion, — 
Came along the hall wich a ſtrut, and in paſſing 
by, lagk impudent, more impudent {till ; you Y 
not look half impudent enough, 
. D. Car. Never fear me. 
| Beat. I wiſh you would tell me what you meant, 
wo. by the thing yau ſaid to me juſt now. 
D. Car. Once more, Ma'am, and for the laſt 
time, 1 take my leave of you, 
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Beat. Pray, Sir, is the perſon a man, or a 
woman ? | 

D. Car. Beatriee, fare wel.— — 5 

Mar. Have a moment's patience; I am a ſittle 
uneaſy ; - I think I ſee a crowd of people coming 
towards our door, and, if I am not miſtaken, Yon 
Ferdinand is among them. | 

Beat. I don't know=-Der/Ferghtinn; and 14 
zarillo, and two or three more, have laid hold of 
a man, and are dragging him along; and I wiſh I 
may die, Don Carlos, if the perſon they have got, 
is not very like your ſervant Muſkato. 
D. Car. Then the work of” of. defiruRion is 
complete. 

Beat. They are bringing him into the houſe. — 


Quick, quick, let us get ore to * chamber, as 
faſt as we can. | [Excunt. 


Don Ferdinand enters, attended by Lazarillo, and 
- other ſervants, with Muſkate, 2 * Rave 

got by the collar. | 

D. Fer. Pull the raſcal in 1 pull ban! in; 
and if he attempts to ſtruggle, knock him dow. 

Muſt. Well, but gentlemen, good, dear gen- 
tlemen, as you are men of honour, and Catholic 
Chriſtians, don't do me a hurt.— I am a poor 
wiſerable young fellow, but juſt turned of four 
and twenty, that have ari old mother, _— two 
lame ſiſters | 

D. Fer. Are not you a vithin, Ströh 231 ne 

Muſk. You are pleaſed to ſay ſo, Sir; and 1 
ſhan't be ſo unmannerly as to cantradict any gen- 
tleman, with a ſword at my throat. 
D. Fer. Aren't you the wann of that allalün. 
Don Carlos? 5 

Muſt. Upon my word, Sir I. cane" y-per⸗ 
haps I may, and perhaps I mayn't——yowu have 
frighten'd every thing quite => ay wy ho: | 

| Take He is his fervank, Bigg”! 12123 
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Muſk. Well, Sir; yes, I am his ſeryant, if that 
will content you. 

D. Fer. Where's your maſter ? 

Muſe. ( Laughing.) Ha! ha! ha! 

D. Fer. Do you make a jeſt of us? 

Muſk. No, Sir, no; but I am tickliſh, and your 


man has got his fingers in my collar: bid him 


take them away, and ver ſpeak, ' 

D. Fer. Let him or- Well now, Sir, where is 
Don Carlos? > om. 

Muſk. He's in & place.—(Loking towards the 
pannel.) 
D. Fer. Ina e 1 what place? Anſwer my 
queſtion directly, or torture ſhall make you. 

Muſk. Propole it again, good Sir. 

D. Fer. Where is Don Carlos? 

Muſk. Not a great way off. (Looking at the 
panel. .) 

D. Fer. So we ſuppoſe, by your being here. 
- Muſk. He is, at preſent, I believe Pray, 
Sir, will you do me the favour to tell me what 
o'clock it is? 4 „ f % 

D. Fer. What a clock | 

Mut. Yes, Sir; becauſe. Iwould be as preciſe 
in anſwering your queſtion, as poſſible: and, if it 
is now about half an hour after one, as I partly 
conjetture, Don Carlos is at this moment, picking 
his teeth, aſter dinyer, in the city of: Liſbon. 

D. Fer. Tis falſe, firrah ; I know he is at this 
moment hid ſomewhere in Madrid, TO bold of 
bim _ ek oz b 18 


* 


Enter Marcella my alice, 


Mar. What is the: matter here 1 | 

Muſk. Only ſome men, Madam, that have got 
a poor ibi in their clutches, and are 60 8 to 
play. the devil with him. 

P. Fer. This is the ſervant. of ok nl: 1 
catched him juſt now in the ſtreet, meaſuring 1 the 
Dar outſide 


=” a 
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outſide of our houſe, with his eyes, from top to 
bottom.—I know his maſter is at preſent in Ma- 
drid; and I ſuſpeR, this emiſſary of his was not 
lurking about this neighbourhood for any good 
purpole :—rather, perhaps. in meditation of ſome 
farther deſtruction of our family ;— for, ſearching 
his pockets, we found a piſtol. 

Muſk. You found a piſtol! 
found a piſtol in my pocket? 

Laz. There it is. | 

Muſk. Oh, do you call that a piſtol ? 

Laz. Ay, what do you call it? 

Mu/k. I keep it to light my pipe. 

Beat. Well, but Sir, let me look at this perſon ; 
becauſe I was very well acquainted with Don Car- 
los, and his ſervant too, if this be the ſame he had 
before he left Madrid. 

Muſk. Do look at me, Ma'am, did you ever ſee 
my face before ? 

Beat. Never, upon'my honour. 

Muſk. See there, gentlemen. 

Laz. Why you' yourſelf ſaid but now, that you 
belonged to Don Carlos. 

Muſk. Did 1 ? 

D. Fer. Yes, this moment. 

Muſk. I don't think I ſaid any ſuch thing: and 
I am almoſt ſure I did not. 

Beat. Indeed, Sir, you are miſtaken here ; he 
that lived with Don Carlos, uſed to make love to 
me ; a good, genteel, perſonable fellow : 
whereas, this is one of the worſt looking, ugly 
hounds, I ever ſaw in my life. 

Laz. Sir, believe what I ſay to you; this is the 
ſervant that lived with Don Carlos, when he was 
laſt in Madrid; and he was always juſt as ugly as 
he is now. I even recolle& his name; it began 
with juſs—or fuls—or— 

Muſk. There is neither juſs nor fuſs in my 
name; 0 you may give me my liberty. 


Do you ſay you 


Mar. 
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Mar. Indeed, Sir, I think you had better turn 
him about his buſineſs. 
D. Fer. I think the contrary. — Pray, Ma'am, 
vou and your maid return to your chamber. 
Le lock that door, and give me the key,— 
( To Muſkato, who endeavours to ſteal away.) —— 

Tis in vain to ſtrive to eſcape, Sir; I ſhall leave 
you locked up here, till I come back with proper 
_ officers. 

Muſk. ( Pulling Lazarillo by the fleeve.) Young 
man, I find myſeif a little indiſpoſed ; if you have 
any ſuch thing as a drop of ſpirits in the houſe, I 
would be obliged to you for—— 

Laz. Oh! you'll be in greater want of ſpirits ' 
preſently ;—you had better keep them for a more 
preſſing occaſion. [ Exeunt all, except Muſkato, 

Muſk. ( Knocking at the wainſcott. Open 
open; — tis I, 

Aur. (Coming out veild'.) Well! 

Muſk. Hey-day, have you got into petticoats 
too ?—Gad, I don't know but you are much in 
the right of it; for there is an old gentleman here- 
abouts who conduQs ladies out of his houſe, with 

an admirable politenefs.— But, joking apart, I 
ſuppoſe you have heard what has happened. 

Aur. I endeavoured toliſten ; but the noiſe was 
ſo great, I could hear nothing diſtin8tly 

Mufjk. You could hear nothing diſtinctly ! 
(Squeaking to mimic her. )—W hat the devil, _ 
you put your voice into petticoats too ?—1 left you 
a double baſs; and, I find you a treble. 

Aur. (Shewing her face.) Come, a truce with 
theſe impertinences. 

Muſk. Donna Aurora For Heaven's ſake; 
young gentlewoman, how came you here ? 

Aur. *Tis a long ſtory to tell: however, make 
yourſelf eaſy; your maſter has eſcaped. He came 
here, juſt now, and offered to ſtay with me, or 


hake me the companion of his eſcape: the 
| former, 
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former, you may be ſure, I would not hear of; 
and, in the latter caſe, I thought I ſhould only be - 
an impediment to him. | 

Beat. (Through the key-hole.) Muſkato ! Muſkato! 

Muſk. Who's there? 

Beat. Tis I, Binn they locked you 
up? 

Muſk. Ay, double lock'd me up—I am lock'd 
up on both ſides. 

Bea!, I wiſh I could let you out. 

Muſk. I with you could * did you get 
out my maſter? 

Beat. We have him here * and he lays 
he won't go without you. 

Muſk. I am very much obliged to him; but 
what good will that do me? However, at any rate, 
I ſhould be glad to take my leave of him, before 
we part. I wiſh you would ſtrive to put back the 
lock of the door. 

Beat. It's impoſſible ; but comfort yourſelf ; my 
lady, and I, have been both crying for you; and 
I dare ſwear we ſhall cry a great deal more. 

Muſk. You think we {ſhall ſuffer then. 

Beat. Take care of yourſelf; Don Ferdinand 
is coming up the other way, with the Alguazils. 
Muſk... (Running to the pannel.) Is he? by Gad, 
then I will take all the care I can. 

Aur. Stay, Muſkato (Her foot Sepping as ſhe goes 
to follow him.) Oh, gracious Heaven! I have hurt 
myſelf, and they are opening the door. 

Muſk. (Shutting the pannel.) Nay, if you won't 
come : charity begins at home. 

Aur. (On the outſide.) Muſkato! 


Enter Don Ferdinand, Lazarillo, and Alguiiits 


D. Fer. (Without.) Yes, yes; Lazarillo and I 
$Þ1zed him; and we have him here, under lock 
and key. Here, gentlemen, is the Corigidor's 
Varant. and theres your priſoner, Lazarillo ! 


G Laz, 
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Laz. Sir! | | 

D. Fer. Where's the ſervant of Don Carlos ? 

Laz. Is not he there, Sir? 

D. Fer. And what woman's this? By Heavens, 
I left him locked up here, and have had the key 
in my pocket ever ſince. 

D. Ped. See who the woman is? 

Laz. (Approaching Aurora) I'Il ſee that. 

D. Fer. (Aurora mating & motion with her hand.) 
Stand off. 

Laz. She beckons to ſpeak with you. 

D. Fer. I deſire, gentlemen, you won't leave 
the houſe yet. Exeunt Lazarillo and Alguazils. ] 
—Well, now, Ma'am; who, and what are you ? 

Aur. Anſwer theſe queſtions yourſelf, Sir (L- 
ing up her veil.) for the reſt, my ſex, and my miſ- 
fortunes, give me claim to your protettion. 

D. Fer. Aurora, the ſiſter of Don Pedro! 
Where 1s the man I left here; and by what un- 
accountable accident— | 

Aur. A time will come for ſatisfying you in 
every thing: conſider, at preſent, but the peril of 
my ſituation; my brother is here; I am a wo- 
man; and you are a gentleman. 

D. Guz. (Behind the ſcenes.) Alguazils in my 
houſe again! This is really monſtrous! how came 
the centinels to let theſe people up! 

D. Fer. Was ever man ſo embarraſſed as I am! 
Here's my uncle now; if he finds a woman with 
me, and I refuſe to give an account how ſhe came, 
he will believe the ſtory Marcella told him con- 
cerning laſt night; if I diſcover her, I ſhall in- 
volve mylelf in a quarrel with her brother, beſides 
breaking my word given to her. 


Enter Don 3 


D. Fer. My dear Don Pedro, don't be ſur? 
Pri ed at what I am going to ſay to you: it ſtands 
me 
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me upon to keep this lady from my uncle's ſight; 
I beg, therefore, you will not mention any thing 
about her: and pray, Ma'am, do you ſtep into 
this cabinet. [Exit Aurora. 
D. Ped. Shall I ſhut myſelf up with her? 
D. Fer. No; ſtay where you are. 


Enter Don Guzman, ſpeaking to Lazarillo, who 
goes acroſs ; afterwavid enter on the oppoſite fide, 
Marcella and Beatrice. 


D. Guz. Go you, Sir, and defire my daughter 
to come to me immediately. Nephew, I am very 
angry with you, 

D. Fer. 1 ahr that, Sir. 

D, Guz. A fig for your ſorrow. 

D. Ped. Poa Guzman, I kiſs your hand. | 

D. Guz. I am glad to ſee you out of your 
trouble. 

Mar. Here I am, Sir, what's your pleaſure ? 

D. Guz. What, you won't let me enjoy eaſe 
and quietneſs? (Jo Don Pedro.) They tell me, 
nephew, you have leized the ſervant of Don Car- 
los de Pimentel. | 

D. Fer. Yes, Sir, but he has eſcaped. 

D. Guz. How has he eſcaped ? 

D. Fer. That's more than I am able to ſay. I 
left him locked up here; and, when I came back 
again, I could not find him. 

D. Guz. Oh, very well; I warrant you I'll find 
him: I hear tales of a very ugly nature from one 
ſide and the other, of men and women being con- 
cealed in the houſe. 

D. Fer. "Tis moſt certain, Sir, that I met a 
ſtrange man in the houſe laſt night ; but 1 don't 
pretend to determine how he got in. | 

D. Guz. My daughter ſays there was a ſtrange 
woman; and, for any thing that appears to the 
contrary, both the lurking toads may be in the 
houſe Mall; and, if ſomebody does not ferret them 

G 3 out, 
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we may have our throats cut one of theſe nights, 

when we are aſleep in our beds, and dreaming of 
no {ſuch matter; and, therefore, I am determined 
to hunt every hole and corner. And firſt, 1 U 
begin to examine this room (Going: towards the 
cloſet where Aurora 1s.) Perhaps _ _ have 
hid themſelves— 

D. Fer. (Plaſing himſelf before the cloſet. Hold, 
Sir, you muſt not go in here. 

D. Guz. No! And why not, pray ? 

Mar. Do go in, Sir— 

D. Guz. Nephew, I will go into that place. 

D. Fer. Pardon me, Sir, e have the greateſt 

reſpe& for you, but here my honour is engaged; 
and by Heaven, I will dcfend this door with my 
life. 
D. Guz. This is very pretty behaviour, I pro- 
teſt; however, Sir, fince you are ſo violet: I 
will not contend with you at preſent; I'll take this 
room in my way back: and will you, Don Pedro, 
be ſo obliging as to accompany me ; while 1 ſearch 
the reſt of the apartments. 

Mar. Hold, pray, Sir, ſtay a monfent. 

D. Guz. What miſchief” s in the wind now ? | 

Mar. You mult not go this way, Sir. 


D. Guz. Muſt not 1 —By my faith, but 1 will 


though. 

D. Fer. 1 ſay, Sir, do go in. 

Mar. Pray, Sir, don't think of it. 
D. Guz, Then I'll go in there. 

D. Fer. No, Sir, that muſt not be. 

D. Guz. Wby now, did ever any one ſee the 
like of this? 1 lay, nephew, daughter 


Aurora, throwing open the doors of the cabinet, comes 
out, and diſcovers herſelf. 


Aur. Ruin I ſee muſt overtake me, and there- 


fore Il meet it. | 
i», Ped. 


\ 


* 
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D. Ped. Fury and death, my ſiſter ! Villain, 


draw your ſword. 


V. Guz. Nay now, Don Pedro, you're out of 


your wits. 


D. Fer. Hear me, will you ? 

D. Ped. III hear nothing. 

Mar. Nor IJ. | | 

D. Guz, I'll lefive it to all the world now, if 
ever there was a poor old fellow ſo hamper'd, 
and plagued, by a ſet of young raſcals, and huſſies, 
as I am. 


Enter Lazarillo. 


| Laz, Where's Don Guzman, where's my maſter. 
Oh gentlemen, gentlemen, gentlemen 

D. Guz. (ſtopping them.) Pray hold a little 
What ails this fellow ? | 

Beat. Lazarillo, have you ſeen a ghoſt ? 

Laz. You have hit it, the houſe is haunted. 

D. Guz. Yes, with a pack of mad people. 

Laz. Spirits, Sir, ſpirits—As I am a living 
man, your fon, Don Alonzo, appeared to me this 
inſtant, His face was as long as my arm, and as 
pale as a piece of chalk ; his eyes glared like two 
coals of fire, and he had a flambeau in his hand. 

D. Guz. 1 won't believe a word of this, it's all 
a monſtrous lie -A ghoſt, and a piece of chalk, 
and a flambeau, and ſtuff; draw all your ſwords 
and follow me. | 

Mar. (Swmks into Ferdimnd! s arms.) Oh! 

D. Guz. Here, you, man, ghoſt, devil, or what- 
ever you are, make your appearance ; I pro- 
teſt before Heav en, I'll do:you no harm, but let 


you go quietly about your buſineſs, 


Eater Don Carlos, with his maſk on, and his ſword 
drawn. Afder advancing ſome paces towards the 
middle, he diſcovers himſelf. 


D. Car. Don Guzman, I take you at your word. 
| Omn, 
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Omn. Don Carlos. 

D. Fer. Call in the Alguazils. 

D. Guz. No, come back. How have you ths 
audaciouſneſs, Don Carlos, to appear 1n this place ? 
And what do you think muſt be the conſequence 
of my ſeeing you ? 

D. Car. I have delivered myſelf into your 
hands, Don Guzman, on the faith of your pro- 
miſe, that the memory of all paſt acts ſhould be 
cancelled between us; but conſcious of my in- 


nocence, I diſdain to owe my ſafety to an un- 


deſigned clemency ; recall what you have ſaid, 
I releaſe you from your word, if you can have 
more pleaſure in ſatisfying an unjuſt revenge, than 
in ſacrificing it to a point of honour. 

D. Guz. Go away, and never let me ſee you 
more. 

D. Ped. This may do for you, 1 Guzman, 
but I am to be anſwered in another manner. The 
death of a ſon may be forgiven, but not the ruin 
of a ſiſter, 

D. Car. Don Pedro, I never wronged you, I 
honour, I eſteem, I admire your filter; but not 
out of fear of your anger, but in regard to her 
virtues, and as a debt due to her reputation, 
brought into danger, by her attention to me, I 
am willing to make her my wife. 

Aur. (Going apart with Don Pedro.) Brother 

D. Fer. There is one circumſtance, in this dark 
affair, which ſurpriſes me more than any thing 
elſe. Where is your ſervant, Don Carlos, whom 
I ſeized juſt now in the ſtreet? I left him locked 
up here, and in leſs than a quarter of an hour— 

Muſk. Heigho! 

D. Guz. Who have we bricked up in the wall, 
yonder ? 

Muſk. (Puſhing back the pannel.) Are we all 
friends; is it peace, and good fellowſhip, withaut 


71 of perions ? 
D, Guz. 
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D. Guz. Sirrah, I defire to know 

Muſk. I am included in the treaty, Sir. | 

Beat. This brings things into my head. Hark, 
you rogue's face, was it not you _ ſtole my gown? 

Muſk. Yes, Ma'am. 

Beat. Well, and where is ** 

Muſk. Why, you muſt know I put it on. 

Beat. Put on my gown! 

Muſk. Oh Lord, yes; I make one of the gen- 


teeleſt ladies you ever laid your eyes on; aſk Don 


Guzman elfe. Being ſomewhat more corpulent 
than you, indeed, your gown has ſuffered a little 
in the ſeams; but don't make yourſelf uneaſy ; to 
recompence the damage, I'll throw myſelf and 
fortune at your feet. ( Falling on his knees. ) | 

D. Ped. What you tell me is very odd ; how- 
ever that is not a ſufficient reaſon for my doubt- 
ing the truth of it. Don Carlos, we have no lei- 
ſure now, to enter into diſcuſſions and explana- 
tions; your family and fortune are unexception- 
able; you ſay you are willing to marry my fiſter; 
take her, and may you be happy together. 

Muſk. My dear maſter, I wiſh you joy, from 
the bottom of my heart, of being releaſed from 
all your troubles, by the generoſity of this good 


old gentleman: his behaviour has been that of a 


noble Spaniard ; and I hope our friends will teſtify 
their ſatisfaction, by joining to applaud it. 
[ Exeunt omnes. 


4 END or THE ENTERTAINMENT. 
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